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I. How a Merchant was deluded from beit 
y an Harlot, to whom he carried Gold; Jewels, 

other. valuable Things, for many Years; which; = << 
received. with unſpeakable Elattery, until Nr 


gave 10 4 8 2 to del ow: ( 4 ae 


It How ke failed | to Fl ar 3 * hers 
nging his Goods lor other rich Merchandize, 
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A choice Penny- worth of W IT, & Id 
PART I. Tune of, Compleat Chriſtian, Cc * 
Hr RE is a Penny-worth of Wit, 
For thoſe that ever went aſt ray rast 
If Warning they will take by it, 


'T will do them Good another Day. A. 

It is the Touchſtone of true Love, Co 
Betwixt an Harlot and a Wile ; e I 
The former does Deſtruction prove, W 
The Latter yields the Joys of Life, his 

As in this Book you may behold, _ he 
Set forth by Mr. Milliam Lane. ith 
A wealthy Merchant, brave and bold, wad 
Who did an Harlot long maintain, ! b 
Although a Viruous Wife he had, ng 
Likewiſe a youthful Daughter Dear, . 
Which might have made his Heart full glad, N 
Let them he ſeldom would come near. 7 
The Treaſure which he traded for, ſai 
On the tempeituous Ocean wide, . 
He to his wanton Harlot brought, it \ 


But nothing to his vi'tuous Bride. 5 fo 
The fineſt Silks that could be bought, * 

Nay, Jewels, Rubies, Diamonds, Rings, fo 
He to his wanton Harlot brought, oy 

With many other coſtly Things, 
She ſtill receiv'd him with a Smile, 

When he came from the roaring Seas, 
And ſaid, with Words as ſmooth as Oil; 

My Deareft, come, and take thy Eaſe, 
To my ſoft Bed and Linnen fine, 

u art right welcome, ſaid ſhe, 

Both I, and all that cer is mine, 

Shall ill at thy Devotion be. 
He brought Two Hundred Pouuds in Gold, 

And after thit three Fundred more, 
| With Chains and Jewel manifold, 
And bid her lay them up in Store, 


& 


ſaid, next unto his Wife he goes, 


it Venture ſhe would now propoſe 


1 you are in foreign Parts, (aid ſhe, 


yit out, you may be ſure. 


. ., e 
, that I will, thoa needſt not fear, 
nd lo embrac'd him with a Kiſs, 
en took the Wealth and ſaid, My Dear, 
ll take a ſpecial Care of this. 
en did they banquet many Days, 
eaſting on rich delicate Fare: 
us by her falſe deluding Ways, 


al 
FL 


he drew him into a Snare- 


en he had lived ſome Time on Shore, 
e mult go to the Seas again, 

th Traffick to increaſe his Store. 

his wanton Harlot to maintain; 
whom he ſaid, My Joy, Ay Dear, 

ith me what Venture wilt thou ſend ? 
god Return thou need'lt not fear, 

be thy Factor and thy Friznd. 

vods, my Dear, Ill ſend above 

n Pounds which thou ſhalt take abroad, | 
ow that unto me, my Love, | 
triple Gain thou wilt afford. 


1d asked her in ſcornful wiſe, 


o ſend by him for Merchandize ? 
nd a Penny, Love, by thee, 
ſure you take great Care of it, 


ay buy a Penny worth of Wit. 
laid a Penny in his Hand, and ſaid, 
ay you now do not forget, 5 
o are in another Land, 
— a Penny - worth of Wit. 
It the Penny up ſecure, 
d faid, TI take a ſpecial Care 
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to his he did repair, .. | 
old her what he was to buy ;); 
which ſhe laught his Wiſe. to Scorn _£ 
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i 64 
On board he went immediately, 
And ſet to Sea that very Morn. 
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N OW were they gone with merry Hearts, 
The Merchant and t's2 jovial Crew, 
From Port to Port in foreign Parts, 
To trade as they were wont to do. 
At length when he had well beſtow'd 
The Cargo which was outward bound, 
He did his trading Veſſel load 
With immenle Treaſures which he found, 
As he his Merchandize did vend, 
It turned to Gems and golden Oar, 
Which crown'd his Labour with Content, 
He never was fo rich before, 
The wanton Harlot's Venture then 
Did turn to great Account likewiſe, 
For every Pound ſhe ſhould have Ten, 
Such was the lucky Merchandize: 
For Joy of which the Merchant cry'd, 
One merry Bout my Lads ſhall have 
A ſplendid Supper I'll provide 
Of the beſt Dainties yon ſyull crave, 
Before we put to Sea again. 2 
This ſaid, they to a Tavern went, 
- Where they did ſeaſt and drink amain, 
Till many Crowns and Pounds were ſpent. 
The Merchant then with Laughter mov'd, 
; He ſaid, For Wit I never thought, 
My Wife's [mall Money Ive forgot, © 
Ad nought with it have ever bought : 


ne ſingle Penny, and no more, 

She as a Venture ſent by me, 
was to lay it out therefore, 
In what you think a Rarity, - W 

e bid me uſe my utmoſt a0 . 
Fo buy a Pemy-worrh of i,, © 
* And bia her lay tgem up in Store, 


635 
ut 1 have kept the Penny fill 
And ne'er ſo much as thought on it : 
There ſhall I go to lay it out? 
True Wit is hard and ſcarce to find; 
ut, come my Lads, let's drink about, 
My Wife's ſmall Venture we'll not mind : 
here is a Proverb often us'd, 
VVn's never good 'till bought ſull dear, 
here fore I may well be excusd, 
There's little for a Penny here. 
1 aged Father fitting by 
VVhoſe venerable Locks were grey, 
right made the Merchant this Reply, 
Hear me a Word or two, I pray: 
by Harlot in Proſperity, 
She well embrace thee for thy Goll : 
u if in Want or Miſery, 
lou nought from her. but Frowns le hold, 
d ready to betray thy Life, 
When wretched, naked, poor and low + 
true hearted faithful Wife, 
Will Rand by thee in Well or Wo : 
thou wilt prove the Truth of this, 
trip off thy gaudy rich, Array, 
4 ſo return to thy lewd Miſs, . 
eclaring thou was, caſt away; 
y Riches buried in the Main 


beſides as thou paſs'd through A Wood. . 

of your Servants: you had'flain, _ . + 7 
vr which your Life. in Danger fl, 
ech her for to ſhelter. thee \ ol en No hn 


eclare on her you do depend, $i Nh '- wir oh 
then, alaſs ! full ſoon ou le: 
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ow far ſhe'll prove a faithful 
, if ſhe frown, go to thy Wipe, 
her the melancholly Theme 82 "1&4 
labours moſt to ſave. thy Life, . 
t her be moſt in thy Hemm. 
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Father ( the merchant then reply'd) 
Tou muſt this ſingle Penny take, 

And when Ive paſs'd the Ocean wide, 
A Proof of this I mean to make : 
And, loving Friends, for ought I know, 

I may this ſingle Penny Prize ; 
"Tmay be the beft I did beſtow 

In all my wealthy Merchandize. 
Taking his Leave, away he came, 

Both he and his brave Hearts of Gold, 
To whom he ſaid, TI prove the ſame, 
When I my native Land behold. 


PART III. 


ITH full ſpread Sails to Sea they went, 
Neptune the golden Cargo bore, 
Through roating V Vaves, to their Content, 
At length they reach'd the Br:t:h Shore. 
The Merchant put on poor Array, 
The very worſt of ragged Cloathes, 
And then without the lealt Delay, 
He to the wanton Harlot goes. 
VVhen ſhe beheld him in Diltreſs, 
She cry'd, What is the Matter nom? 
Said he. I'm poor and Pennyleſs, 
VVith that he made a courteous Bow, 
Crying, No Man was e er ſo croſt, 
A I have been, Sweet heart's Delight : 
Ay Ship, and all the Cargo's loft, 
' , Without thy Help I'm ruin'd quite: 
| Ay Loſs is great, yet that's not all, 
One of my Servants Pe have ſlain, 
As we did both at Variance fall; 
Some Shelter let me here obtain; 
I dare not nom go near my Wife, 8 
Whom I have wrong'd for many Tears, 
Into thy Hands I put my Life, 
tal Prtyon my melting Tears. 
Ce Me OR n ois. 


. 
Tou bloody Villain, ſhe rep y'd, 
Don't on me in the leaſt depend , 
Be gone, or, as I live, me cry'd, 
for an Officer will ſend. 
give you neither Meat nor Drink, 
Nor any Shelter ſhall you have; 
Of naſty loaſy Rags you flink, 
Be gone you baſe perfidious Slave. 
Don't think that II your Council keep. 
Or harbour au/ ſuch as you 
le turn'd away and ſeem'd to weep, 
And bid the wanton Gilt :dieu : . 
hen to his loving Wite he came, 
Bath poor and naked in Diſtreſs. 
e told her all the very lame, 
Yet ſhe receiv'd him ncverthelels, 
Dear, ſhe reply'd, ſince it is ſo, 
Take Comfort in thy loving Miſe; 
l that I have ſhall freely go 
To gain a Pardon for thy Life. 
lodge thee in a Place ſecure 
Where I will daily nonriſþ thee - 
lieve me, Love, thou mayſt be ſure 
To find a faithful Friend of me. 
hen he this perſect Proof had made 
hich of theſe two did love him beſt, 
to his virtuous Wife he laid, | 
Jewel ſet thy Heart at reſt; 
ld, I have no Servant ſlain, © 
or have I ſuffered any Loſs, 
uh I have us to maintain, 
be Ocean Seos no moie I I croſs, 
mo * _ near the Share, 
ith Gold and Jewels richly, fraumbt, 
uch I never had ral rags Fe 2 


be Penny worth of Wit I've bought. 5 | 
more he to the Harlot goes, 
ith fourteen Sailors brave and — 


. collly lothes 
F 25 of Silks, and rich embroi 
3 Miſs when ſhe ha Porto beheld 
Did offer, Rim 4 kind Bas 
Ru be with Wrath and Anger fill'c . 
Did ſtraigbt upbraid her to her Face: 
"Bu ſhe with: Salis theſe Words n 
IJ have à faithful: Pann ſer ow” 
5 at. e'er. Jad war but 
2 did thou go ſo . „ 
he DRL» to g0y for, as am 2 
ou 
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Gall, 
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ave” #nother Love in Store; — 4 
ow 5. rb with 
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is Fe fot e, ſhe-cty'd, Fhave them all. 
. that the Merehane ſtraight e 0 
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